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PEACE ON EARTH, 
KINDNESS, JUSTICE] 
AND MERCY TO 
Every LivinG 
CREATURE. 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— CowPeER. 


Boston, September, 1897. No. 4. 


10,652. 


Ten thousand 
six hundred and 
fifty-two mur- 
ders were com- 
mitted in the 
United States 
last year. 


‘*We must 
never forget 
that the infini- 
tely most im- 
portant work 
for us is the ss 
humane educa- 
tion of the mil- 
lions who are 
soon to come 
on the stage of 
action.” 


‘*Just so soon 
and so far as 3 
we pour into all 
our schools the 
songs, poems 
and literature 
of mercy to- 
wards. these 
lower crea- 
tures, JUST sO 
SOON AND sO 
FAR SHALL WE 
REACH THE 
ROOTS NOT 
ONLY OF CRU- 
ELTY BUT OF 


CRIME.” 
LAUTERBRUNNEN, BERNESE OBERLAND, SWITZERLAND. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


[Used by kind permission of “The National Magazine,” 82 Newbury Street, Boston.) 


THE RECENT SHOOTING AT OUR ought to have been where he could put his | tice in pistol firing to be able to hit every time 
MASSACHUSETTS STATE PRISON. hand on it—not upstairs. The officer’s pistol | [ina distance of a few feet] what they fire-at; 
The prison officers seem to have shown ‘* that didn’t work” ought to have worked, and and there should have been a wire screen be- 

plenty of courage—but the warden’s pistol ' all the officers should have had sufficient prac- | tween dangerous criminals and their visitors, 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


and the officers should have had pistols of 
larger calibre and power than the pop-guns 
with which they were armed. 

But then, we remember very well when the 
new prison was built on a country farm, near a 
heavily wooded country at Concord—no police 
—no navy-yard marines — no anybody to call 
upon in case of emergency—how our Prison 
Commissioners [or whoever had charge of the 
business], with a wisdem only surpassed by 
that of some of our Jingo Senators at Wash- 
ington, advertised our city prison for sale. 

We wrote the Governor and the press, and 
the advertisement was withdrawn and the 
Commonwealth saved hundreds of thousands 
of dollars by its withdrawal. 

If our Legislature, instead of voting large 
sums to the erection of monuments to defunct 
politicians, would give the money to our ‘*Am- 
erican Humane Education Society,” to be ex- 
pended in forming ‘‘Bands of Mercy” in every 
public school of the State, we might be able to 
greatly lessen the number of future murders, 
and perhaps save the Commonwealth a million 
of dollars or two, which seem likely to be 
soon wanted for another prison. 

T. ANGELL. 


10,652 murders in the United States 
last year, while in England and Wales the 
Registrar-General’s report shows that there 
were only 163 murders year before last. 
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FROM LEADING EDUCATORS. 


Among kind letters received by us during 
the past two months have been not a few from 
leading educators in different parts of our 
country. We have only space for the follow- 
ing quotations from a few of them: 


(1) From Major-General Chamberlain of Maine: ‘1 
read the whole of every number of Our Dumb Animals. 
I believe our people will understand the great edu- 
cation of character you are so steadfastly pro- 
moting.” 

(2) From President Carter of Williams College: ** You 
have done much towards training the rising gener- 
ation to a true humanity. I wish you God-speed.” 

(3) From Professor Peabody, Dean of the Harvard Di- 
vinity School: ‘‘I am glad to express my sense of 
the great importance of the work that you have 
done.” 

(4) From President Brosnahan of Boston College 
(Roman Catholic): “There is no paper coming to 
my office which I read with more interest and 
pleasure than Our Dumb Animals. You have the 
sympathy of all our Faculty in your efforts to refine 
the young. May God give you every success.” 

(5) From President Crook of Ohio University: 
“Bright, breezy, suggestive —Our Dumb Animals — 
good humor, courage, kindness. 

“* May it be long to that day of promotion which 
shall cancel the last letter of your name.” 

(6) From President Grove of Howard Payne College, 
Texas: ‘“*The work you are doing will never die. 
May you be spared many years to carry it on.” 

(7) From President Mitchell of Leland University, 
New Orleans: “The beneficent influence of Our Dumb 
Animals and of the “Bands of Mercy” are already 
beginning to be recognized throughout the civilized 
world. The blessing of God and the benedictions of 
all good men will surely attend you.” 

(8) From President Frost of Berea College, Ohio: ‘I 
wish to bid you ‘ God-speed’ in your work of mercy. 
I admire the spirit, energy and success of your 
Society.” 

(9) From President King of Cornell College, Iowa: 
“TI could hardly wish a greater benediction for the 
children of the public schools of America than for 
your paper to be within the reach of all their 
pupils.” 

(10) From President Stetson of Des Moines College, 
Iowa: “I believe most thoroughly in the noble 


work of your American Humane Education Society.” 

(11) From President Wilder of Illinois Wesleyan Uni- 
versity : ‘‘l1am increasingly impressed with the far- 
reaching and wholesome influence of your Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society.” 

(12) From President McKnight of Pennsylvania Col- 
lege: ** Praying that the choicest blessing may rest 
on your noble work.” 

(13) From President Whiston of University of Texas: 
“TI wish Our Dumb Animals could be put into the 
hands of every boy and girl in America.” 

(14) From President Lewis of Western Maryland Col- 
lege: “I read with interest your periodical, and 
desire to co-operate with you in teaching the love 
of mercy.” 

(15) From President Fennesy, C. R. of St. Mary's 
College, Kentucky: ‘‘ My sympathies and good wishes 
are entirely with your noble efforts, and I wish you 
full success.” 


GETTING INTO OUR 
CHILDHOOD. 


Don’t it seem as though you were getting into 
your second childhood to publish in your paper 
sO many commendatory notices of yourself? 

Answer.— It is our duty to fight aggressive 
battles against all the devils of cruelty and 
wrong. 

It is our duty to attack them all, whether 
rich or poor— great or litthke—and we want 
to have it distinctly understood that we are 
not Jighting these battles single-handed and alone. 
A big ruffian once threatened to shake a little 
constable out of his boots, to which the cons- 
table replied, ‘* You may shake me, but when 
you do it you will have to shake the whole 
Commonwealth of Massachusetts.” 

We do not publish one in a hundred of the 
kind letters we receive. We have good reasons 
for believing that we have thousands of visible 
friends in this world—and, we trust, not a few 
who though invisible to human eyes may be even 
stronger. 


SECOND 


“And Elisha prayed, and said, Lord, I pray thee, 
open his eyes, that he may see. And the Lord 
opened the eyes of the young man; and he saw: 
and, behold, the mountain was /full ef horses and 
chariots of fire round about Elisha.”—JJ/. Kings vi:15 
to 17 inclusive. 


If our battle is a just one, it may be [while 
thousands of younger men have been dying 
around us and our life preserved] that there 
are still horses and chariots of fire. 

The founding of our ‘American Humane 
Education Society’? and the formation of over 
thirty thousand ‘‘Bands of Mercy” in the past 
few years may not have been the work of man 
alone. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


‘*‘WHOM THE GODS WOULD DESTROY 
THEY MAKE MAD.” 


This is an old heathen saying, but it may 
contain a great truth. 

We have just read an account of a magnifi- 
cent ball given by the multi-millionaires at 
Newport to some of our naval officers—flashing 
diamonds, &c., &c.—the things used in simple 
ornamentation insured for $80,000—another of 
those foolish public exhibitions of enormous 
wealth which are arousing the wrath of the 
millions toiling in our ceal mines and else- 
where for wages that barely sustain life. 
Thank God there are some millionaires wiser 
and more humane. If there were not, this great 
human volcano of ours would have been send- 
ing out before this its streams of burning lava. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


THE POWER OF MONEY. 

Everybody knows the power of money —in 
politics — with the press —in the election of 
Congressmen and State Legislatures. 

It has precisely the same power in promot- 
ing humane education. 

I wanted at one time to put our work before 
40,000 teachers. It was done most effectively 
for $75. 

I wanted to reach the numerous branches 
of ‘* The Woman's Christian Temperance Union.” 
$75 more did it. 

I wanted to reach the ‘‘ American Societies of 
Christian Endeavor.”> Another $75 did that. 

Give our ‘‘American Humane Education 
Society’? money enough, and with it we can— 
not only reach the nation, but the whole 
civilized world. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


PERSONAL OPINIONS 
[FOR WHICH WE HAVE GIVEN REASONS] IN RECENT 
NUMBERS OF “OUR DUMB ANIMALS.” 

(1) That the [so-called] Monroe doctrine 
is a humbug. 

(2) That Great Britain has just as good 
right to buy Cuba from Spain — [or anything 
else she wants] without consulting us as we 
had to buy Alaska from Russia without con- 
sulting her. 

(3) That as all the great powers of Europe 
have larger armies and navies than we have 
—and as we have two enormous sea-coasts 
[separated by a continent] to defend, unless 
we want to lose the gold mines of Alaska and 
pay perhaps a thousand millions of dollars for 
ransom of our large cities, we had better attend 
diligently to our own business, and treat all 
other nations with due respect. 

(4) That the talk of lots of our congress- 
men is as silly as the proposition of the head 
of the New York militia to attack Canada, 
and of Gen. Flagler of our U. 8. Army to 
blow up the Welland Canal and establish a 
chain of defensive fortifications from Ogdens- 
burg to Duluth—and all are as silly as a 
proposition to build a Chinese wall between 
ourselves and the British possessions, reach- 
ing from the Atlantic to the Pacific, or blow 
up Niagara Falls and empty the great lakes 
into the Atlantic ocean. 

(5) That we have a lot of old politicians 
who seem anxious to get us into a war with 
somebody about something in which the young 
men would have to do all the fighting and get 
maimed, wounded and killed. 

(6) ‘That war is exactly what General Sher- 
man called it, ‘‘Hell on earth,” and the poli- 
ticians who try to get us into it ought to 
be locked up in lunatic asylums, or put to 
hard work in state prisons. 

(7) That [as we have often suggested] 
there is plenty of employment for all our 
unemployed men on levees, canals, public 
roads and other much needed internal im- 
provements, and plenty of money under a 
proper system of taxation to pay for it. 

(8) That if Christian churches would do 
their duty there would never be another war 
between Christian nations. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


“Is there an opening here for an intellectual 
writer?” asked a seedy, red-nosed individual of the 
editor. 

“Yes, my friend,” replied the man of letters; “a 
considerate carpenter, foreseeing your visit, left an 
opening for you; turn the knob to the right! "— Tid. 
Bits. 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
GEO. T. ANGELL and REV. THOMAS TIMMINS. 
Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President; JOSEPH L. STEVENS, 

Secretary. 

Over twenty-nine thousand branches of the 
Parent American Band of Mercy have been formed, 
with probably over a million members. 
PLEDGE, 


“TI will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage, 


Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
Pp. C. A. on our badges means “ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of ‘* Band of Mercy Information” and 
other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who writes 
that he or she has formed a ‘*‘ Band of Mercy” 
by obtaining the signatures of thirty adults or 
children or both—either signed or authorized to 
be signed—to the — also the name chosen 
for the *“*band” and the name and post-office 
address [town and State] of the president : 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OuR DumB ANI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

3. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 
poems. 

6. For the President, an imitation gold 
badge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday school 
teachers, should be presidents of Bands of 
Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents large, five cents small; 
ribbon, four cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents; 
cards of membership, two cents; and mem- 
bership book, eight cents. The ‘Twelve 
Lessons on Kindness to Animals” cost only 
two cents for the whole, bound together in 
one pamphlet. The Humane Leaflets cost 
twenty-five cents a hundred, or eight for five 
cents. 


Everybody, old or young, who wants to do a kind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings : 
1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, ‘* Angell Prize Contest Recitations,” 
**Memory Gems,” and anecdotes of good and noble 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatures, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 

7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


SUMMER. 


HEALTHFUL. 


Miss J.—‘* Your bedroom must be a very healthy 
place, dear?”’ 

Miss P.—“ What makes you think so?”’ 

‘* Because I have noticed that when you are down 
stairs sometimes you are dreadfully pale, but if 
you go up into your bedroom fora short time you 
come down with a beautiful color!” 


GOOD FOR THE COW. 


The other day a bicycle rider found a rare chance 
for sport. He was near the suburbs of Worcester. 
A farm wagon appeared, with a cow trailing be- 
hind, patiently submitting herself to be led by a 
rope from the front seat. The bicycle idiot rode up 
to the cow and began a series of tactics to annoy 
her. He punched her in the ribs, yelled in her ears 
and dodged around her legs. Occasionally he fell 
back and, taking hold of her tail, attempted to 
make her tow his bicycle. The cow objected and 
kicked viciously. This only amused the rider, and 
he directed his attention to an annoyance that 
would induce her to continue kicking, meanwhile 
keeping out of reach of her heels. Finally the 
animal stopped kicking and appeared to become 
indifferent. Some spectators on a passing street car 
observed, however, that she had turned her head so 
as to keep an eye on her persecutor. It took hera 
few minutes to get the range, and meanwhile the 
bicycle idiot grew bold and reckless, encouraged 
by her quiet behavior. Suddenly the animal darted 
forward, so as to get a slack in the rope, stopped 
short and let both heels fly. Her aim was sure this 
time, and the bicycle went out from under the 
idiot’s feet. The street car spectators raised a 
shout, the motorman rang a chime with his gong 
and the farmer and his boy whipped up the horse. 
The impassive cow only wiggled her ears and gave 
an imaginary fly on her side a triumphant slap 
with her tail. The wheel was so twisted that the 
rider had to walk home as helplessly as the cow 
was being led. He will not sue the owner of the 
cow.— Worcester Evening Gazette. 


“Papa, what is a doubtful State?” asked little 
Freddy, who had been looking over the political 
news. ‘Marriage is a doubtful state, my son,” 
answered B, with a humorous twinkle in his eye as 
he looked at Mrs. B. “ Don’t youthink so, Mrs. B?” 
“No, I don't think it’s a State at all,” she answered. 
“To me it always seemed likea Terrortory.” B.was 
silent.— Free Press. 


BELLS OF THE ANGELUS. 


Bells of the past whose unforgotten music 
Still fills the wide expanse, 

Tinging the sober twilight of the present 
With color of romance — 


1 hear you call, and see the sun descending 
On rocks and waves and sand, 

As down the coast, the mission voices blending, 
Girdle the heathen land. 


Within the circle of your incantation 
No blight nor mildew falls; 

Nor fierce unrest, nor lust, nor lost ambition 
Passes those airy walls. 


Borne on the swell of the long waves, receding 
1 touch the farthest past — 

I see the dying glow of Spanish glory, 
The sunset dream and fast! 


Before me rise the dome-shaped mission-towers, 
The white presidio, 

The swart commander in his leather jerkin, 
The priest in robe of snow. 


Once more I see Portala's cross uplifting 
Above the setting sun, 

And past the headland, northward slowly drifting, 
The freighted galleon. 

O solemn bells, whose consecrated masses 
Recall the faith of old — 

O tinkling bells! that lulled with twilight music 
The spiritual fold. 

Your voices break, they falter in the darkness — 
Break, falter, and are still; 

And veiled and mystic, like the host descending, 
The sun sinks from the hill. 

BRET HARTE. 


HIS DOG SAVED HIM. — $200. 


WILMINGTON, DEL., Feb. 28.— While Albert Spear 
of Christiana Hundred, with a wallet containing 
$200 in his pocket, was on his way home last even- 
ing he passed a number of tramps in the West Yard 
who became threatening. He was accompanied by 
his dog, an intelligent collie. Quickly pulling the 
wallet from his pocket, Spear placed it in the 
canine’s mouth and said, “' Take that home quick.” 

The dog started down the road at a rapid rate and 
a tramp who saw the wallet in its mouth started in 
pursuit. The canine rapidly outstripped his pur- 
suer, and Mr. Spear also escaped. When Mr. Spear 
reached home he found the dog lying in the wood. 
shed of his house with the wallet tightly held 
between his fore paws.— Philadelphia Record. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Our Dums ANIMALS. 


Boston, September, 1897. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 


Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies. We cannot 
afford larger numbers at this price. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 


Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
about twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 357, South Boston. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

w@ In emergency cases of severe injury, where 
owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send 
us subscriptions or remittances to examine our 
report of receipts, which is published in each num- 
ber of our paper, and if they do not find the sums 
they have sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to report this month forty-nine 
new branches of our Parent Band of Mercy, mak- 
ing a total of twenty-nine thousand two hundred 
and ninety-seven. 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT. 


I have noticed in past numbers of your paper 
several articles in relation to the above-named 
gentleman. Do you, or not, consider him to be a 
man of honest intentions? 

Answer.— We consider him to be a perfectly hon- 
est bull-dog of very dangerously confused ideas 
in regard to true patriotism and humanity —an 
excellent man to lead a cavalry charge which has 
been ordered by a wiser and more experienced superior 
oficer — but an exceedingly unsafe man to hold the 
office of Assistant Secretary of our American navy. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Always kill a wounded bird or other animal as 
soon as youcan. All suffering of any creature, just 
before it dies, poisons the meat.— GEO. T. ANGELL. 


WHAT 1S THE MOST IMPORTANT 
WORK YOU DO? 


What do you consider, Mr, Angell, 
the most important work you do? 

Answer. Talking each month to the 
editors of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in North America, north of Mex- 
ico. 


Cases investigated by our Boston 
Officers since last report. 
Whole number dealt with, 602; horses taken 


from work, 95; horses and other animals 
killed, 173. 


ON A VERY HOT DAY 
Keep a sponge—a towel—or your handker- 
chief soaked with pure cold water on the top of 
your horse’s head. 


IF YOUR HORSE’S BACK IS SORE 


Use pure cold water on it freely every time the 
saddle is removed. ‘Try it and your horses 
will thank you. 


IN HOT WEATHER 
Tell your herdic, or cab, or carriage-driver to 
drive slowly, especially up hills, and give him 
five or ten cents extra for doing it. 


HOT WEATHER A LOOSE 
CHECK-REIN. 
In hot weather be sure your check-rein is 
loose and your horse frequently watered. 


IN 


TO CONVICT 
VIVISECTORS IN MASSACHUSETTS SCHOOLS. 


We have been widely circulating copies of 
our recent law prohibiting vivisection in 
Massachusetts schools and our offer of $25 for 
evidence in every case, which shall enable us 
to convict any person violating the law. 


TO KILL HUMANELY. 


We have been sending all over Massachu- 
setts, into every city and town, directions for 
killing animals humanely. 


ALI NORMAL SCHOOLS. 


In addition to the immense circulation of 
Our Dumb Animals elsewhere, we have ordered 
it sent regularly to every normal school in the 
United States. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


FOR NEGLECTED CATS. 


We have in the past three months printed and 
circulated thousands of copies of a leaflet for the 
protection of deserted and suffering cats, and shall 
be glad to furnish them without charge to all 
wishing them. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


DOES IT PAY? 
We have printed and been circulating many 
thousands of copies of what one Band of 


Mercy in San Francisco has been doing in that 
city. 


MKS. MARIA HUNTINGTON ELWELL, OF 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


We are glad to learn from this lady that she has 
addressed for our American Humane Education Society 
over 6000 pupils in schools and formed 201 Bands 
of Mercy. 


PORTLAND, OREGON. 


We are giad to report 249 new subscriptions for 
Our Dumb Animals from Portland, Oregon. 


COLLEGES, TAKE NOTICE. 
We find the following in a number of our 


exchanges coming from different .parts of our 
country: 


‘We learn from Donahoe’s Magazine that there are 
in the United States 218 Roman Catholic Universi- 
ties, Colleges and Seminaries, and there has never 
to our knowledge been a single case of student out- 
rage or rowdyism in a single one of them like those 
constantly occurring in our Protestant institutions 
of learning.— GEO. T. ANGELL, in Our Dumb Animals.” 

Let our Protestant colleges [as we suggested 
in our last issue] fearlessly cast out their devils, 
and we will speak in their praise. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


SHOT A MOTHER. 
We see by the Boston Journal of July 17 that 
a Newton (Massachusetts) lady having recent- 
ly shot a deer and lots of birds down in Maine 
—for fun—has recently shot for greater fun a 
mother bear with several small cubs. 


U. S. SENATOR HOAR’S PETITION. 


In addition to publishing in our August 
edition United States Senator Hoar’s petition 
to **Our Massachusetts Legislature” in behalf of 
the birds for a law against the selling, wear- 
ing or holding the feathers of those protected 
by our Massachusetts laws, we have also pub- 
lished it in leaflet form with the pictures as 
well as signatures of thirty-nine birds and 
copies of our original law and of the new law 
resulting from Senator Hoar’s petition. Chief 
Wade, of our State Police, has been notifying 
all dealers in bird feathers in the State that 
the law will be rigidly enforced, and they are 
shipping off their birds to other States, and 
there has been a large demand for our leaflet 
outside the State. It may result in similar 
laws all over our country. 

T. ANGELL. 


THE NEW BABY. 


There came to port, last Sunday night, 
The queerest little craft, 

Without an inch of rigging on; 
I looked, and looked, and laughed. 


It seemed so curious that she 
Should cross the unknown water, 
And moor herself right in my room, 

My d ght Omy d ght 


She has no manifest but this, 
No flag floats o’er the water, 

She’s too new for the British Lloyds — 
My daughter, O my daughter ! 


Ring out, wild bells, and tamed ones too! 
Ring out the lover’s moon! 

Ring in the little worsted socks! 
Ring in the bib and spoon! 


Ring out the muse! ringin the nurse! 
Ring in the milk and water! 
Away with paper, pen, and ink — 
My daughter, O my daughter ! 
GEORGE W. CABLE. 
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From Ginx’s Baby.” 


The money spent in stopping a hole in a 
Dutch dyke is doubtless better invested than 
if retained wntil a vast breach has laid half the 
kingdom under water.” 

‘*The right honorable gentleman extin- 
guished the subject [of bettering the con- 
dition, moral and physical, of the poor] in his 
own little brain with his big hat; but every- 
where else the sparks are still aglow, and he, 
with all like him, may wake up suddenly, as 
frightened women in the night, to find them- 
selves environed in the red glare of a popular 
conflagration. 

** What an hour will that be for hurrying to 
and fro with water pipes and buckets, when 
proper forethought, diligence and sacrijice would 
have made the building Jire-prooy.” 


In our opinion it is as certain as the rising 
of the sun that the tremendous accumulations 
of capital in this country in few hands must in 
some way be stopped. 

It may come peacefully and humanely 
through the ballot [and that is what we with | 
our American Humane Education Society and 
over 30,000 ‘‘ Bands of Mercy” are striving 
for], or it will come through one of the most 
fearful revolutions of which we have any 
record in human history. 

These enormous accumulators of wealth 
may plan through jingo politicians and the 
press and legislatures and Congress [which 
they so largely own] to tind some excuse for 
raising a great standing army and navy to 
protect them —but the poorest boys in 
America are so educated that it will not oper- 
ate as in foreign countries, where the masses 
are less intelligent. 

There is a tremendous conjlict between capital 
and labor constantly threatening our country. 

It must be settled either peacefully or terri- 
bly, and he is no true patriot or friend of 
humanity who ignores the necessity of hu- 
mane education, and cries peace—peace when 
there is no peace. 


NOT TALL ENOUGH. 


Just at the time when vague reports were begin- 
ning to creep abroad that Germany was meditating 
fresh extension of her frontier at the expense of 
Holland, a Dutch official of high rank happened to 
be visiting the court of Berlin, and among other 
spectacles got up to amuse him a review was organ- 
ized at Potsdam. 

“What does your excellency think of our sol- 
diers?”? asked Prince Bismarck, as one of the regi- 
ments came marching past in admirable order. 

“They look as if they knew how to fight,” replied 
the visitor, gravely, “but they are not quite tall 
enough.” 

The Prince looked rather surprised, but made no 
answer, and several other regiments filed past in 
succession; but the Dutchman’s verdict upon each 
was still the same: ‘Not tall enough.” 

At length the grenadiers of the guard made their 
appearance—a magnificent body of veterans, big 
and stalwart enough to have satisfied even the 
giant-loving father of Frederick the Great; but the 
inexorable critic merely said, ‘Fine soldiers, but not 
tall enough.” 

Then Prince Bismarck rejoined, ‘‘These grenadiers 
are the finest menin our whole army; may I[ ask 
what your excellency is pleased to mean by saying 
that they are not tall enough?” 

The Dutchman looked him full in the face, and 
replied with significant emphasis, “J mean that we 
can flood our country twelve feet deep.” 

London Tid Bits. 


‘*Open thy mouth for the dumb.”— Prov. 31: 8. 


Ave, Eno 


SALVADORN. 


SALVADORN. 


The above picture is one of a number illus- 
trating a poem in book form, with the above 
title, written by Mrs. Fairchild-Allen of Aurora, 
[llinois, showing how a beautiful Arabian 
horse was rescued from the laboratory of a 
French vivisector. It is a poem of great in- 
terest, and can be obtained of Mrs. F. Allen 
at a cost of twenty-five cents. 


VIVISECTION. 


Some years ago I offered and paid in behalf 
of our American Humane Education Society a 
prize of $250 for the best essay that could be 
written against vivisection, and a similar 
prize for the best essay in its favor, then had 
the two printed and bound together and sent 
to every physician in Massachusetts, and very 
widely elsewhere. Any person wishing copies 
of those essays can have them without charge 
by writing me. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


NO VIVISECTION. 

We are glad to learn that Washington and 
Jefferson College [the oldest west of the Alle- 
ghanies] and the Alma Mater of Blaine, Quay 
and many other distinguished men, permits no 
vivisection either in class-rooms or laboratories. 


HODGE. 


Some one notifies * us that a professor named 
Hodge has been publicly denouncing our merciful 
Massachusetts law which prohibits the vivisection 
of cats, dogs, etc., in our public schools. We are 
sorry to believe that the worst savages on this con- 
tinent are not the uneducated ones on our Western 
plaing. 


WASTED. 
It is said that the food wasted in this coun- 


try and England every day would feed all the 
starving millions of India. 


AMERICAN HUMANE ASSOCIATION OF SOCIE- 
TIES FOR THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY 
TO CHILDREN AND ANIMALS, 


We have been most kindly urged to attend the an- 
nual meeting of the above-named Association at 
Nashville, Tenn., Oct. 13, 14 and 15, and regret that it 
is impracticable to accept the kind invitation. We 
trust the meeting may result in much good, both 
to children and animals. 


[From Haverhill (Mass.) Gazette.] 


In Boston, on Sunday, a lecturer named Brazier 
announced to his audience that cases had been 
known of experiments in vivisection inade in the 
interest of science on children who were about to 
die in the hospitals of Boston, Name one single in- 
stance, Mr. Brazier, and submit the proof of what you 
allege to Mr. Angell, and he will give the men who 
made the experiments something to think of for 
the balance of their natural lives. 


$1000. 

In behalf of ‘*The Massachu- 
setts Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals,” I offer 
One Thousand Dollars for evi- 
dence to convict ten persons in 
Massachusetts of violation of 
our State law by cruel vivisec- 
tiou—namely, One Hundred 
Dollars for evidence in each 
case. 

‘¢ Blessed are the merciful: for 
they shall obtain mercy.” 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


Every kind word you say toa dumb 
animal or bird will make you happier. 
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SISTERS OF MERCY. 


The India plague” correspondent of the | 
London St. James Gazette tells many horrible | 


truths to English readers. The English doc- 
tors can do little to prevent the spread of 
the infection. Hindoo, Mohammedan and 
Parsee all alike fear and hate their English 
masters and look upon their medical remedies 
as poisons intended to exterminate the native 
races of Victoria's empire. The devoted doc- 

‘ tors get little help or sympathy from their 
countrymen in India, who are only anxious to 
save their own skins. 

‘‘Oh, that we had some good, devoted 
nurses,”’ sighed the hospital commissioner ten 
days ago. 

‘*How many do you want?” asked a Catho- 
lic priest. ‘ 

‘* As many as possible. ” 

** You shall have them.” 

‘“Next day,” writes the correspondent, 
‘* there came all the available Sisters of Mercy 
from a near convent. And I saw them minis- 
tering to the sick this morning with a gentle 
love beautiful to behold, soft-voiced and 
cheerful, unmindful of all the dangers they 
ran. While panic-stricken Europeans scram- 
bled from the plague, flying to every corner of 
the earth to escape its fell embrace, these 
loyal women are giving their lives with sweet 
devotedness.—Sacred Heart Review. 


ENGINEER FRANKLIN. 

‘* Engineer Franklin of the Georgetown 
branch is a man one don’t meet every day. On 
Monday, while on his way to dinner, and with 
mighty little time to spare, he saw a stray kit- 
ten floating down the river on a butter firkin. 
Taking possession of a boat moored by the 
river side, and hiring a man for a quarter to 
help him paddle, [for there were no oars], he 
boldly pushed off to the rescue and sueceeded 
after some hard work in saving the kitten, 
which he wrapped up and carried home. It 
was a little thing, but a mighty kind act just the 
same.”— Haverhill ( Mass.) Gazette. 


—. 

A SONG SPARROW'S GRATITUDE. 

It is arare occurrence for animals in a wild 
state to select man for a companion and 
friend, yet well-authenticated instances when 
this has been done are a matter of record. 
The following incident is vouched for by 


young lady who is a close and accurate ob- | 


server: 
‘* Last week my brother, a lad of 12, killed 


a snake which was just in the act of robbing a | 


song sparrow’s nest. Ever since then the male 
sparrow has shown his gratitude to George in 
a truly wonderful manner. When he goes 
into the garden the sparrow will fly to him, 


times on his shoulder, all the while pouring | 


| price of Our Dumb Animals is fifty cents a year. 


OF INTEREST TO ALL SUNDAY 
SCHOOLS. 

Mr. Angell makesa proposition to Suaday Schools, 
in his last issue, which is admirable, and should be 
acted upon by every Sunday School Board. The 
He 
offers to give every church half the subscription 
price for their own use. This enables every School 
to have it on its list of papers for distribution. It 
should go into every home. We know of no Sunday 
School paper that would produce better results than this, 
which sows the Gospel seeds of kindness, mercy, and love 
in the hearts of our American youth. Superintendents, 
look into this matter at once and give it a trial. 
We assure youof immediate and blessed results. 
Address Mr. Angell, 19 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 

The California Independent. 


A GOLDEN CHAIN RECITATION. 
FOR BANDS OF MERCY. 
By Mrs. EMMA ROOD TUTTLE, of Berlin Heights, Ohio. 


{The President, or some one chosen, should 
read or put the questions, and the Band 
respond by reading or reciting the answers. 
Read WELL: bring out the IDEAS. This ex- 
ercise is fine to follow the opening music for 
an Angell Prize Contest Entertainment, be- 
fore the contestants begin. Have the entire 
Band, bearing a banner, march to music upon 
the stage, under orders, and when in proper 
position respond to the reader of the ques- 
tions, who should be back in the audience. ] 

@. Who are you, little Band, wearing stars? 

Ans. We are ** Band of Mercy” Defenders. 

Q. Whom do you defend, and what is your 
aim? 

Ans. We try to be kind to all harmless crea- 
tures and try to protect them from cruel 
usage. 

Q. Whence come you, and whither are you 
going? 

Ans. From Life’s sunny fountains to Love's 
golden mountains. 

Q. Do you love mercy ? 

Ans. ** Blessed are the merciful for they 
shall obtain mercy.” ; 

(@. Do you speak for those who cannot speak 
for themselves ? 

Ans. The Bible says, ‘*‘ Open thy mouth for 
the dumb.’ We plead for the helpless. 

@. How do you know when they sufler? 

Ans. We try to put ourselves in their places. 
We use the golden key of sympathy. 

Q. Why do you try to prevent cruelty? 

Ans. Because cruelty leads to crime, and 


| crime makes misery. 


@. What should you live for? 

Ans. To bless the world. To make all lives 
happy lives. 

Q. How can you do this grand work? 

Ans. **Love is the fulfilling of the law. 


The Lord delighteth in mercy.” 
sometimes alighting on his head, at other | 


out a tumultuous song of praise and gratitude. | 


It will accompany him about the garden, never 
leaving him until he reaches the garden gate. 
George, as you know, is a quiet boy, who 


loves animals, and this may account in a de- | 


gree for the sparrow’s extraordinary actions.” 
Courier-Journal. 


TO EDUCATE THE BRAINS. 


Millions are poured into our colleges and 
universities to educate the brains of America, 
while almost nothing is done to educate their 
hearts. 


IMAGINARY SICKNESS. 
A physician in extensive practice was lately 


asked: “What proportion, should you say, of those 
people who send a servant flying to your office 
with ‘Come right away!’ or make the telephone 
jingle with, ‘Come as quick as you can!’ are suffer- 
ing chiefly from fear and imagination?” Stroking 
his beard, the learned medicine replied: ‘ Well, 
I might safely put it attwo-thirds. When I arrive 


the mere announcement that it is nothing serious 
allays the fear. While I am writing the prescription 
and chatting pleasantly on some other topic, the 
last stage of convalescence has been nearly reached, 
and when I say, in an assuring tone, ‘Take this and 
you will be all right in the morning,’ the case is set- 
tled.— Boston Globe. 


ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 


A splendid way to raise money in schools, 
churches. Sunday-schools, or elsewhere for 
any object preferred. 


ANGELL PRIZE OON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have beauti- 
ful sterling silver 
medals, of which 
this cut shows 
the size and face 
inscriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed The 
American Humane 
Education Society.” 


We sell them at one dollar each, which is just 
what we pay for them by the hundred. 


Each is in a box on red velvet, and we make 
no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


The plan is this: Some large church or public 
hall is secured, several schools or Sunday-schools are 
invited to send their best speaker or reciter to com- 
pete for the prize medal; some prominent citizen 
presides; other prominent citizens act as the com- 
mittee of award, and a small admission fee, ten or 
twenty cents, pays all the costs, and leaves a hand- 
some balance for the local humane society or “Band of 
Mercy,” or school or Sunday-school or church or lib- 
rary or any other object preserred. 

It is a splendid and easy way to raise money. 

We have a book of 192 pages describing the plan 
and containing beautiful selections to be used by 
the speakers and reciters in these contests, which our 
“American Humane Education Society" sends to those 


| who are going to contest, on receipt of six cents in 


| postage stamps to pay postage; and to all others for 
sixteen cents in postage stamps, which is precisely 


| what they cost us with postage. 


Every school taking part wants to attend, so do 
parents and friends; good music is added, and a full 
audience is insured, and a very enthusiastic one, for 
every school of course cheers its champion, and, 
for a week after, the merits of what was said and how 
it was said will be discussed, not only by children but 
by parents. 

As before stated, these prize contests have 
been already recommended by the Master of the 
National Grange for all the Granges of our 
country — also by the National Superintendent 
of the Department of Mercy of the W.C. T. U., 
to be adopted by that organization all over the 
country, and they have attracted notice from 
the press as far off as London and Australia. 

We have already many orders for both 
books and medals, and on our table are interest- 
ing accounts of their success in various cities 
and towns. 


SOME OF THE SPARROW’S FRIENDS. 


Mrs. Charles Minchen, of East Norton, Mass., 
writes 

I wish to say that the English sparrow is 
doing more for me in the way of destroying insects 
and worms on the trees and plants than any of 
the other birds. 

Another friend from South Hingham tells us 
that a pair of English sparrows had a nest in 
his grape vine where they could be easily 
watched while feeding their young. 

The food they gave them was worms and 
insects, and they were so constant in feeding 
them that they destroyed more insects found on 

| the trees and plants than any of the other birds. 
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OUR DUMB ANIMALS. 


What is its circulation? 
Answer — Regularly between 50,000 and 60,000, and 
sometimes it has been from 100,000 to 200,000. 


IT GOES EACH MONTH TO 


All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massa- 
chusetts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. 
All Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presi- 
dents and cashiers, postmasters, school superin- 
tendents, large numbers of writers, speakers and 
teachers through the State. About 500 of the So- 
ciety’s agents in almost every Massachusetts city 
and town. 

“Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds 
of coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of 
ali Massachusetts newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own 
and foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of 
Mercy in our own and other countries. Members of 
our National Congress. Presidents of all American Col- 
leges and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speak- 
ers, teachers, and many others in various States and 
Territories. _ The editors of about twenty thousand Amer- 

i g allin our own country and 


Of these about twenty thousand we have good rea- 
sons for believing that not less than nineteen thou- 
sand, and perhaps more, are read either by editors or 
by their wives and children. 

“The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every 
man, woman and child in the country. Price, 
5 cents.—Boston Courier. 


‘LIGHT TO BENEFIT MANKIND.” 


For this valuable paper written by a New York 
Vice ‘president of our American Humane Education 
it y circulated by American Humane 

Education us. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we takea 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind 
to his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed 
horse. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and re- 
ceive a copy without charge. 


Ts it cruel to keep a horse locked up in a stable without 
exercise? 

Answer; Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condi- 
tion. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals then the cruelty is still 
greater. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 


Black Beauty in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed ; cloth bound, 25 cents 
each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane’s, Four Months in 
New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobiography, 
in paper covers, 6 cents each at office, or 10 
cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 cents each at 
office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents at 
office, or 72 cents mailed. 
25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. 
bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all remit- 
tances. 


Both editions cloth 


Cheaper edition, | 


THE BOY [NOW OLD] WHO CARED FOR ANIMALS. 


There has recently come to our table from 
paper of wide circulation, the above picture 
think some of our readers know the boy. 


‘“*The Classmate,” a New York Sunday School 
of ‘‘The Boy who cared for Animals.”” We 


SONGS OF HAPPY LIFE, &c. 

For prices of Miss S. J. Eddy’s new book, above 
named, and a variety of humane publications, ad- 
dress Art and Natural Study Publishing Co., Provi- 
dence, R. I. 


PRIZES $675. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) 
$100 for evidence which shall enable the Society to 
convict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2.) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3.) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his horse 
to be mutilated for life. 

(4.) $50 for evidence fo convict anyone in Massa- 


chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to | 


be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5.) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes 
of $5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the 
laws of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating 
bird or taking eggs from its nest. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


A PRESCRIPTION WORTH $1000. 


A prescription which may be worth $1000 to 
some of our readers is this: During 1897, try 
every day to see how many human beings and 
dumb animals you can make happier by some 
kind act or kind word. 


| WE HOPE. 

We hope all our readers will read this from 
a Columbus (Ohio) paper: 

Two horses stood, yesterday, hitched near 
each other on Gay street. One of them was 
patient, comfortable and in good temper; flies 
| lighted upon his back occasionally, but he 
drove them away with a switch of his long 
| tail. The other horse was impatient, restless 
and in bad humor. He was stamping the 
ground and moving back and forth the vehicle 
to which he was hitched. Occasionally he 
would throw his head around angrily, and he 
had been champing his bit till his mouth was 
covered with foam. The flies alighted on him 
and stayed there. He could not dislodge them. 
He moved his tail but it was only a stump. It 
had been docked, its usefulness destroyed in 
order that some person’s foolish or cruel fancy 
| might be pleased. There was in the contrast 
of those two horses a lesson that ought to have 
been sufficient to convince any person of the 
barbarity of docking horses’ tails and leaving 
the animals at the mercy of insects. Any per- 
son who saw and still could not understand, 
should try the experiment of sitting out ina 
field with arms bound and all means for keep- 
ing flies away removed. Docking is a blight 
on our civilization. The beauty and useful- 
ness of the tail are destroyed, and the man who 
does it or countenances it is marked as thoughtless 
or brutal. 
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DOCKING IN NEW JERSEY. 

We are gratified to learn that a prominent member 
of the Essex County Country Club was recently 
arrested at East Orange, New Jersey, for the heart- 
less cruelty of mutilating his horse for life by dock- 

‘ing its tail, and was fined $100. 
passing the place where it was being done heard 
the cries and moaning of the horse, and when they 
got to the door saw the hot irons applied to the 
bleeding stump of the tail to cauterize the wound. 
The horse had been strapped tothe floor so that it 
could not move. 

In Massachusetts we secured the first special law 


and have for some years had standing offers of sums 
varying from $50 to $250 for evidence to convict the 
members of our various polo clubs and others. But 
though our agents and the detectives employed by 
us have done their best we have only been able to 
obtain convictions in some half dozen cases, be- 
cause it has been done either outside the State or 
in places where no one was permitted to be present 
who could be induced for even $1,000 to testify. 
GEO. T. ANGELL. 


PREMATURE BURIALS. 


Letter from Colonel Edward P. Vollum, M. D., 
formerly Medical Inspector of United States Army: 
T. ANGELL, 

Dear Sir:—I feel that it will interest you to see 
the enclosed copy of the form for Personal Authori- 
zation for Death Verification, which is supplied to the 
members of the London Association for the Prevention 
of Premature Burial. This association is a vigorous 
organization of earnest men and women who have 
convinced themselves by careful investigation that ap- 
parent death is not infrequent, and that people are 
in constant danger of living burial while in that 
mysterious state. The association has several 
writers who through the press are trying to mould 
public opinion with the view to securing legislation 
for death verification and certification and other 
safeguards against living burial such as are now in 
forcein Germany and Austria. 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is the 
humane education ofthe millions 
who are soon to come on the 
stage of action. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


JAPANESE CIVILIZATION. 

As illustrating his claim that the Japanese 
are a more civilized people than the Ameri- 
cans, a gentleman at a recent Boston dinner 
table cited Professor Morse’s statement that 
if, in a Japanese city, one picks up a stone to 
throw at a dog the dog does not run, because 
he has never had a stone thrown at him, and 
does not know what the action means. Mani- 


festly, if such a state of universal gentleness | 


and kindness prevails in Japan that not even 
a stone is thrown at a dog by a boy, there 
must be a very high and thorough civilization, 
permeating all classes of the population. 
This argument may not be accepted as com- 
plete by the sociologists, who would doubtless 
maintain that it requires something else than 
gentleness and humanity to make civilization. 
But certainly the fact is to be taken as an 
excellent item of evidence in making out a 
case of high civilization for the Japanese. 
And it is a significant fact that it was reserved 
for our own European-American civilization 
to introduce the completest refinement of 
cruelty to animals.— LISTENER, in Boston 
Transcript. 


Some school boys | 


AN ANSWER TO PRAYER. 
By Rev. W. T. Worth, of Lynn, in Zion’s Herald, 
Boston, July 14. 
In these hard, materialistic times we are 
so liable to grow incredulous concerning the 


| ability and tender oversight of our Heavenly 


| to be wonderfully near. 


Father, that it is well to gain strength for our 
faith from well-accredited events which show Him 
The following account, 
lately given me by the lady who was the 


| principal person in the story, is a very strik- 
in the world against this terrible life-long cruelty, | 


ing illustration of this truth; and it is vouched 
Sor by the man whose dog was God's agent in the 
hour of her need. 


“One winter we lived on a lonely New Hampshire 
country road, only one farm house being near. One 
morning, the weather promising to be fair, my 
husband and little son left me to goto a neighboring 
town ten miles away, expecting to return at night. 
I did not mind being alone as I was busy about the 
house; but, toward noon, [ noticed dark clouds 
rapidly rising, and the wind began to blow, and 
soon snowflakes covered the ground. Still I did not 
feel anxious, but kept a watchful eye down the 
mountain road, although I knewit was hardly time 
to expect my loved ones to return. The darkness 
came on swiftly, and the storm increased in vio- 
lence, until it seemed as if the roof of the house 
would be torn off—every old shingle apparently 
vying with its neighbor in its hurry to be gone. 

Hardly daring to breathe, but longing to scream, 
I lighted a fire in the great fire-place, and the flames 
threw their ruddy glow over the room. AsI began 
to realize that I was all alone, I grew more fright- 
ened and I thought, ‘I cannot stay here all this 
night alone." Not only was the storm to be dreaded, 
but, early in the day, I had seen two most vicious looking 
men go by on their way to the village. I knewthat they 
lived in an old shanty belowus. They had called 
once to seek shelter from a slight shower; and, I 
thought, they will surely think we would give them 
shelter from such a storm as this. I did not know 
what to do, fur they were never known to come away 
sober from the village. I made up my mind to get to 
my neighbor's house. When I opened the door the 
wind nearly took me off my feet, and, blinded by 
the snow and sleet, I hastily shut the door and 
went back into the lighted room. But I could not 
rest. I wandered from room toroom, and it seemed 
as if I should be insane from fright; for never 
before had I experienced a mountain storm. I 
have passed through many storms since then, but 
that stands out with a prominence which will not 
allow it to be ever forgotten. Going to the window 
and peering out into the darkness, I suddenly felt 
prompted to pray —not for my family’s return, for 
I hoped they were sheltered from the storm — but I 
prayed, ‘Give me strength, O Lord, to overcome 
this fear!’ And before I sinished my prayer tt was an- 
swered. Above the roar of the storm | heard, under 
my window, the barking of my neighbor’s huge 
dog. I lethim in, all covered as he was with snow, 
and he walked over to the fire, and lay down, and 
looked up into my face with an almost human 
intelligence, as if he would say, ‘You needn't be 
afraid; ['litake care of you.’ With a thankful heart 
I lay down and slept sweetly all night. 

“‘The owner of the dog told me the next day that 
in all the years he had owned him never had he known 
him to leave his mat at night ; but for two hours they 
had tried to keep him in, and at last, fearing they 
would get no sleep if he stayed, they opened the 
door, and he bounded away into the storm toward 
our house.” 

The lady adds: “Now by what instinct was he guided ? 
Did he know that the one who had fed and petted 
him was in deep trouble? IJ believed then, and be- 
lieve now, that God sent him.” 


To the above we add that the more we study 
the animal creation — how the birds return to 
their nests every spring—how the carrier 
pigeons and dogs and cats find their way 
[long distances] to their homes — how mother 
cows have shown anxiety when miles away 
from their young that are being killed, &c., 
&c., the more we shall be filled with wonder. 

EDITOR. 


SEPTEMBER. 
BY SARA GROENEVELT. 


The gentians are awakened in the pastures, 
The goldenrod, so regal and so tall, 

Like a kingly sceptre, filigreed, is standing 
Beside the garden’s mossy wal). 

The birds have finished their coquetting, 
The katy-dids are piping up —‘**’ Tis Fail.” 

And in the pleasant weather, along the upper ether, 
We can hear the immigrating songsters call, 

As with wide and wary glances, 

They shoot like feathered lances, 

Along the blue expanses, 
With watchward cry —“’ Tis Fall.” 


The clouds, with ragged edges, 
Trail their shadows o’er the sedges ; 
There is a suggestive cadence in 
plaintive voice; 
But the grain-fields, golden glowing, 
And the corn-bins, overflowing, 
Bid the sturdy husbandmen rejoice. 
On all sides Nature’s calling, 
She is calling to them, **Come, 
In faith ye sowed and watered — 
Now shout, ‘ The Harvest Home.’” 


the breeze’s 


Now come, come, come and wander 

Into the forest yonder, 

Where, ’neath the groined porches, 

With oriflammes and torches, 
Stand Nature’s Druid kings. 

In gorgeous caps and tunics, 

They chant their hymns and runics, 

And take their tithes and offerings 
Of Nature’s precious things. 


Down, down amid the glories, 
That tell the summer’s stories, 
How softly I will kneel; 
And at the twilight hour, there comes my richest 
dower, 
For through the dusky portals, the bright, the 
bright immortals 
To my humble trysting steal. 
They come, they come, they come, they come, 
And softly tell of home, of home, 
Where summer never wanes, 
Where are no griefs nor pains, 
No sin nor mortal strife, 
To mar the Perfect Life. 


MR. ANGELL 


Intends to spend his time upto about the first of 
September in building up his health for the fall and 
winter, and cannot be counted upon up to that time 
to answer letters or attend toany business which 
can be attended to by others in our offices. 

HENRY B. HILL, Vice-President. 

A kind friend after reading the above writes us 
thus: 

“It gives me infinite pleasure to know that you 
contemplate a little season of rest, storing up re- 
newed energies for winter work. 

Please let the enclosed [#50] reach you as an as- 
surance of the countless comforts I wish you, with 
the grateful regards of one who owes you a great 
dea).”” 

We reply tothe good friend [in substance] that 
while through some of our moderate Western in- 
vestments we [incommon with many others] have 
not felt quite so happy, financially, during the past 
two or three years as before, yet we prefer to put the 
check at once into the great work of our “‘American 
Humane Education Society.” 


THE OBJECT OF A HUMANE SOCIETY. 


If the object of a humane society is to get 
money out of that class of rich people who 
mutilate their horses for life by docking, 
shoot pigeons from traps for sport, &c., &e., 
that is one thing. 

If on the other hand its object is to protect 
dumb animals from suffering, it will not hesi- 
tate to attack all classes and practices, how- 
ever fashionable, which cause animals to 
suffer. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


‘‘He shall be judged without mercy who 
hath shown no mercy.’— James it: 13. 
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Our Dumb 


Animals. 


WHAT AILED THE BELL ? 

It was the first of school after a vacation. 
The children were playing inthe yards. The 
teachers sat at their desks waiting for the bell 
to strike to call the children to the different 
rooms. The hands of the different clocks 
pointed to a quarter before nine. 

The bell was a sort of gong, fastened to the 
outside of the building, and the master of the 
school could ring it by touching a knob in the 
wall near his desk. It was now time to call 
the children into school. The master pulled 
the bell, and waited. Still the merry shouts 
could be heard in the school-yards. Very 
strange! The children were so engaged in 
play that they could not hear the bell, he 
thought. Then he pulled it more vigorously. 
Still the shouts and laughter continued. 

The master raised his window, clapped his 
hands, and pointed to the bell. ‘The children 
rushed into line like little soldiers, and waited 
for the second signal. The teacher pulled and 
pulled, but there was no sound. ‘Then he sent 
a boy to tell each line to file in, and he sent 
another boy for a carpenter to find out if the 
bell-chord was broken. 

What do you think the carpenter found ? 
A little sparrow had built its nest inside the 
bell, and prevented the hammer striking 
against the bell. The teacher told the children 
what the trouble was, and asked if the nest 
should be taken out. There was a loud chorus 
of ‘* No, sir.” 

Every day the four hundred children would 
gather in the yard, and look up at the nest. 
When the little birds were able to fly to the 
trees in the yard, and no longer needed a nest, 
one of the boys climbed on a ladder and 
cleared away the straw and hay, so that the 
sound of the bell might call the children from 
play.— Our Young People. 


A BRAVE BRUTE. 


Yesterday, shortly before noon, a man was 
crossing the Seventeenth-street bridge over 
Wheeling creek, and, noticing some object in 
the water, he leaned over the balustrade. 
Reaching out too far, he lost his balance and 
tumbled over, falling into a deep hole in the 
creek. He either could not swim, or was 
rendered powerless by fright or the effect of 
his concussion head first with the water, and 
floundered about helplessly. A few spectators 
were in sight, and all rushed to the bank fully 
expecting to see the man drown. He sank 
twice, and was about going down the third 
time never to rise alive, when a huge, shaggy 
Newfoundland dog dashed down the bank, 
leaped into the creek, swam to the man, and 
grasping him by the coat held him up and 
pulled him toward the shore until the man’s 
feet were on the solid ground, not letting go 
his hold until both were clear out of the 
water. Then the shaggy brute shook his coat 
dry, and walked off wagging his tail, amid 
the plaudits of a hundred odd men and boys 
who had been attracted by the shouts of the 
few people who witnessed the man’s tumble. 
The man, as much dead as alive, waited until 
he had recovered his senses entirely and 
drained somewhat, and then walked off. 
Neither the man nor the dog was known to 
any of the eye-witnesses.— Wheeling Intelli- 
gencer. 


One of our American publications that has won a 
great name and worthy fame for itself is Our Dumb 
Animals, published at Boston.—Altoona (Pa.) Times. 


A PERMANENT 


We want a build- 
ing, to be the per- 
manent home of § 
our offices [the @ 
parts not used to 
be let to increase 
our income], and 
which shall stand 
fora hundred years 
or more as the liv- 
ing monument of 
those who give us 
the money to build 
it, and as a memo- 
rial of their love 
for those who [de- 
prived of human 
speech] serve us 
and make our lives 
happier. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


BUILDING. 


REMINGTON ARMS CO., ILION, N. Y. 


SPARE THE BIRDS! 
_ The Slaughter of the Innocents. 


BY MISS ELIZABETIL FREELAND. 


O God! that thou wouldst touch my tongue 


With fervor so divine, 
That ev’ry heart might feel my words 
As they were words of Thine. 


© Thou that know’st all human hearts, 
Know’st all they have or need, 

I pray Thee make them tender, 
And give me power to plead! 


Thou know’st the little birds, O Lord, 
The birds that Thou hast made; 

Thou seest them singing in the sun, 
And brooding in the shade. : 


The bonny, bonny little birds! 
It is their hour of need; 

They have no power to beg for life; 
It is for them I plead. 


The human cry to God is still 
For mercy, mercy solely; 

The birds sing only, ** God be praised,” 
And “ Holy, holy, holy.” 


They have no power to cry to us 
When pride or fashion slays them 

For woman who pretends to love, 
And, Judas-like, betrays them — 


For woman, who will praise the song, 
Then bid them slay the singer, 

That the wee head or tortured breast 
Some added charm may bring her. 


Could ye but see the bright wings torn 
From birds alive and bleeding, 

And note their quivering agony, 
I had no need for pleading; 


The wingless form flung in the dirt; 
Its deathly pain and terror 

Would wake in every woman’s heart 
A bitter sense of error. 


Ten thousand thousand little birds, 
In cruel hands a-dying, 


Have heard, with breaking mother hearts, 


Their hungry nestlings crying. 
* * * * * * 
The bonny, bonny little birds! 
It is their hour of need; 


They have no power to beg for life; 
It is for them I plead. 


Don’t kill your dog trying to make 
him run with your bicycle. Dogs were 
intended for no such purpose. 


A GENEROUS HORSE. 
SHARED A FEED OF OATS WITH A LESS FORTUNATE 
NEIGHBOR. 

The horse is generally rated as one of the 
most intelligent of animals, and a pretty 
incident that was witnessed by a number of 
persons yesterday shows that generosity also 
enters into his character. 

Two fine-looking horses attached to single 
buggies were hitched at the curb opposite 
the Chestnut street entrance tothe Merchants’ 
Exchange. They were hitched several feet 
apart, but the hitching straps allowed them 
sufficient liberty of movement to get their 
heads together if they so desired. The owner 
of one of them had taken the opportunity of a 
prolonged stop to give the horse a feed of 
oats, which was placed on the edge of the 
sidewalk in a bag. 

This horse was contentedly munching his 
oats when his attention was attracted by the 
actions of the other horse. The other horse 
was evidently very hungry. He eyed the 
plentiful supply of oats wistfully and neighed 
in an insinuating manner. The horse with 
the feed pricked up his ears politely and 
replied with a neigh, which must have been in 
horse language an invitation to the other 
fellow to help himself. Evidently he accepted 
it as such, for he moved along in the direction 
of the bag as far as his hitching strap would 
permit. But the strap was not long enough 
and his hungry mouth fell about a yard short 
of the bag. 

The other horse noticed and seemed to 
appreciate this difficulty. Fortunately there 
was some leeway to his strap. So he moved 
slowly along the curb, pushing the bag with 
his nose, until the other horse was able to 
reach it. Then, after a friendly nose-rub of 
salutation, the two horses contentedly finished 


the oats together.— St. Louis Republic, June 
26, 1897. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF 
THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


I answer: To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


child and older person to seize| make some other human being or 
€very opportunity ¢o say a kind| some dumb creature happier. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


28919 Red, White & Blue Band. 

P., Miss Hulett. 
28920 No. 1 Band, 

P., Miss Hagernan. 
28921 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Inglis. 
28922 No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Duffield. 
28923 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Dolton. 
28924 No, 5 Band. 

P., Miss Low. 
28925 No.7 Band, 

P., Miss Tarbill. 
28926 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Underwood. 
28927 No. 9 Band, 

P., Miss Boomer. 
28928 No. 10 Band. 

P., Miss McKey. 
28929 Ashland, Oregon. 

Rosebud Band. 

P., Miss Bessie Wallace. 
28930 Jacksonville, Oregon. 

Lincoln Band. 

P., Miss Bell Potter. 
28931 Washington Band. 

P., Miss Mary Colvig. 
28932 Medford, Oregon. 

Robin Band. 

P., Miss Jette Johnson. 
28933 Washington Band. 

P., Miss Gladys L. Heard. 
28934 Forget me-not Band. 

P., Miss M. M. Coleman. 
28935 Golden Band. 

P., Mrs. Mary Peter. 
24936 Central Point, Oregon. 

Little Workers Band. 

P., Miss Edna Gibson. 
28937 Violet Band. 

P., Miss Ona Clements. 
28938 Union Band. 

P., Miss Lulu Beall. 
28939 Poplar Grove, Ill. 

Mercy Band. 

P., Ella A. Bounds. 
28940 Americus, Ga. 

Cheerful Helpers Band. 

P., Mrs. G. W. F. Phillips. 
28941 Toronto, Ont., Canada. 

Band. 

P., C. Forfar. 
28942 Fitchburg, Mass. 

Geo. T. ngell Band. 

P., Mrs. Wm. Winch. 
28943 Henry, Ill. 

Agnese Prentice Band, 

P., Pauline Williams. 
28944 South Auburn, Neb. 

Ever Ready Band, 

P., Miss Ray. 
28945 Longout, Colo. 

Black Beauty Band. 

P., Miss May Plumb, 
28946 Topeka, Kan. 

Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Beulah Lee. 
28947 Tots Band. 

P., Maggie Neshbaum. 
28948 Manitowoc, Wis. 

Onward and Upward Band. 

P., Mateira Tollefson. 
28949 Allentown, Pa. 
Geo. T. Angell Band. 
P., Elsie Evans. 
Orange, Wis. 
Band, 

P., Edith E. Peck. 
28951 Farmville, Va. 

Easter Morning Band. 

P., P. H. Hilton. 
28952 Montreal, P. Q. 

St. Cuthbert Band. 

P., Maude Powell. 
28953 Chelmsford, Mass. 

Robin Band. 

P., G. C, Litchfield. 
28954 Robinson Crusoe Band. 

P., Lizzie Webber. 
28955 ——— Band. 

P., Wilson R. Failing. 
28956 


Band. 
28957 


2895 


P., Miss Frances Clark, 
Band. 
P., Susie §. McFarlin. 
28958 Spencer, Mass. 
Washington Band. 
P., Eliza A. Casey. 
28959 Remembrance Band. 
P., Catherine A. Hart. 
28960 Robin Band. 
P., Carrie Pond. 
28961 Leicester, Mass. 
Robin Band, 
P., Helen L. Estes. 
28962 Cherry Valley, Mass. 
Washington Band. 
P., Margaret McAllister. 


28963 Leicester, Mass. 


Leicester Humane Soc’y B’d. 


P., Miss G. M. Grout. 
28964 Robin Band, 

P., Mary A. Leonard, 
28965 2 herry Valley Band. 

» Mrs. J M. Buxton. 

28966 rry V Mass. 

Lowell Band. 

P., Miss Margaret Sweeney. 
28967 No. Brooktield, Mass. 

Sunbeam Band. 

P., N. Irene Ellis. 
28968 Washington Band. 

, T. Doyle. 

28969 Liberty Band. 

P., Teresa Howard. 
28970 Oriole Band. 

P., Maude A. Moulton. 
28971 No. Brookfield, Mass. 

Little Helpers Band, 

P., Viola Haven, 
28972 Sunlight Band. 

., Miss Loudia Cloutier. 


28973 N. Brookfield Hum. Soc. Bd. 


P., Master Fred Walsh, 
298974 Chelmsford, Mass. 
Robin Red Breast Band, 
P., Grace E, Mansfield. 
28975 Grant Band. 
P., Mrs. F. E. Reed. 
28976 Black Beauty Band. 
P., Helen F. Cooke. 
28977 me Bird Band. 
ary L. Carey. 
28978 W: Band. 
P., Winnie B. Learned. 
28979 Lincoln Humane S’y Band. 
P., Walter Skerry. 
28980 Ww. Brookfield, Mass. 
West Brooktield Band. 
P., Harold Baker. 
Rochdale, Mass. 
Rochdale Band. 
P., M. Alma Whipple. 
28982 Band. 
P., Mi J. Callaham. 
28983 Greenville Hum. Soc’y Band. 
P., Mrs. E. P. Dutton. 
28984 Providence, R. I. 
Protectors of the Helpless 
Band. 
P., Miss T. J. Furlong. 
28985 Kind Friends of Dumb Ani 
mals Band. 
P., Sarah L. Stetson. 
28986 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 
P., Sarah L, Stetson. 
28987 Little Helpers Band. 
P., Rose L. Kelley. 
28988 Loyal Friends of Dumb Ani- 
mals Band. 
P., Abby W. Potter. 
28989 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Katherine Cushing. 
28990 irnest Hay Workers Bd. 
Miss H. Thornton, 
23991 Kind Workers Band, 
P., Mary L. Young. 
28992 Providence, R. 1. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Lena O' Keefe. 
28993 Good Will Band. 
P., Lena O’ Keete. 
28994 Scanlon, Ill. 
d 


2898 


28995 No. 2 Band. 

P., Mrs. ‘omb. 
28996 No. 3 Band 

Mixa. Clemmon. 
28997 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Suter. 
28998 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Holmberg. 
28999 No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss Mahony. 
29000 No. 7 Band, 

P., Miss Jackson. 
29001 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Dudgeon. 
29002 No. 9 Band. 

P., Mrs. Campbell. 
Ps! No. 10 Band, 

P., Mrs. Moran, 


P., Miss Noble, 
29005 No. 12 Band. 

P., Miss Hitchcock, 
29006 Roseland, Ill. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., G. A. Brennan, 

7 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss A. A. Miller. 
29008 No. 3 Band. 

P., Mrs. Lindsay. 
29009 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Plant. 
29010 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Roovarrb. 
29011 No.6 Band. 

P., Miss Chudleigh, 


29012 No.7 Band. 
Mr. Verdirm, 

29013 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Merrill. 
29014 No. 9 Band. 

P., Mrs. Byrne. 
29015 No. 10 Band. 

P., Mrs. Billings. 
29016 No. 104 Band. 

P., Miss Haskin. 
29017 No. 11 Band. 

P., Mrs. Joyce. 
29018 No. 12 Band. 

P., Miss Deery. 
29019 No. 13 Band, 

.» Miss Pennoyer. 

29020 No. 14 Band, 

P., Miss Smith. 
29021 No. 15 Band. 

P., Miss Dewey. 
29022 No. 16 Band. 

P., Miss Park. 
29023 No. 17 Band. 

P., Miss Cooke. 
29024 No. 18 Band. 

P., Mrs. Huber. 
29025 No. 19 Band, 

?P., Miss Oakes. 
29026 Kensington, Ill. 

No. 1 Bz and. 


29027 No. 2 2 Band. 
29028 No. 3 B: a. 


29029 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss 
29030 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Wetters. 
29031 No. 6 Band, 

P., Miss Campbell. 
29032 No. 7 Band, 

P., Mr. Wildman. 
29033 No. 8 Band, 

P., Miss Miller. 
29034 No.9 Band. 

P., Miss Coleburn. 
29035 No, 10 Band, 

P., Miss Adams, 
29036 No. 11 Band, 

P., Miss Nicolai. 
29037 No. 12 Band. 

P., Mrs. Kelley. 
29038 No. 13 Band. 

P., Miss Mosher. 
29039 No. 14 Band. 

P., Miss Lamont. 
29040 No. 15 Band, 

P., Miss Mateer. 
29041 No, 16 Band, 

P., Miss Moss, 
29042 No. 17 Band. 

P., Miss Sibbett. 
29043 No. 18 Band, 

P., Miss McCarthy. 
29044 No. 19 Band, 

P., Miss Mitchner, 
29045 Providence, R. I. 

Friendly Band. 

P., Miss E. E. Joslin. 
29046 Bowling Green, Ky. 

Epworth League Band. 

P., Mrs. J. C, Lewis, 
29047 Tracy, Conn, 

Tracy Band, 

P., Miss May Ives. 
29048 Philadelphia, Pa. 

Heidelberg Band. 

P., Mamie Shingle. 
29049 Poplar Grove, Ill. 

Mercy Band, 

P., Miss Mabel Bounds. 
29050 Sheboygan, Wis. 

Willing Workers Band. 

P., Carl Roenitz. 
29051 Y. H. Society Band. 


P., Elinor Guessenheiner. 


29052 Forget-Me-Not Band. 
P., Arthur McDutfte. 
29053 Mercy Seekers Band. 
P., Miss Margaret Jayne. 
29054 Friends of Animals BR 
P., Oscar Schmidt. 
29055 Renville, Minn. 
Russell Band. 
P., Mrs. W. H. Gold. 
29056 Chelmsford, Mass. 
Alert Band, 
P., Helen G. Fulton. 
29057 No. Chelmsford, Mass. 
Wide Awake Band. 
P., Hattie M. Hall. 
Band. 
P., Arthur W. Truby. 
29059 Stars and Stripes Band. 
P., Ethel L. Byfield. 
29060 True Blue Band, 
P., Ethel M. Bates. 
29061 W. Chelmsford, Mass. 
White Clover Band, 
P., Laura G. Hoyt. 


29058 


and. 


29062 Sheboygan, Wis 
Sheboygan High School Bd. 
P., Wm. Furer. 
29063 Ser niors and Juniors Band. 
» Ernst Liebermann. 
29064 Agassiz Band. 
P., Walter Runge. 
29065 Guardians Band, 
P., Henry T. Dougherty. 
29066 Longfellow Band. 
P., Lillie Russell. 
29067 Faithful Members Band. 
P., Frank Hainert. 
29068 Sheboy gan, Wis. 
Ruby Zeal Band. 
P., James Mallmann. 
29069 Defenders Band. 
P., Arno Stein. 
29070 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Carl Roenitz. 
29071 Golden Chain Band. 
» Elva Seidemann. 
29072 Golden Rule Band, 
P., Lester Grasshorn. 
29073 Pansy Band. 
P., Colonel Dougherty. 
29074 Little Protectors Band. 
P., Charles Freyberg. 
29075 Green Castle, lowa. 
Green Castle Band. 
P., lola Fisher. 
29076 Iron Junction, Minn. 
Poplar Grove Band. 
P., Miss Betty Borg. 
29077 Blaine, Ill. 
Band. 
P., Lucy Welch. 
29078 Houston, Tex 
Longfellow Public SchoolBd. 
P., Jessie Hartwell. 
29079 Napton, Mo. 
Lake Spring Band. 
P., Willie Shackeltord, 
29080 Bayonne City, N. J. 
Andriot Band. 


P., Madame Wm, T. A, Ford, 


29081 Tuscalo, Ll. 
Band. 
P., Ruth Perkins, 
29082 Hillsboro, Ohio. 
Geo, T. Angell Band. 
P., Mrs. L. R. Hilton. 
29083 Providence, R. I. 
Happy Workers Band, 
P., Miss E. M. Short. 
20084 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss P. M. Tillinghast. 
20085 Animals Friends Band. 
., Louise M. Corcoran, 
29086 Willing Workers Band, 
A. McGuerk. 
29087 Happy Workers Band, 
, Miss S.J. E. Healey. 
29088 Kind Boys and Girls Band, 
P., Miss C. B. McAleer, 
29089 Kind Friends of Dumb Ani 
mals Band. 
P., Miss A, J. Vallily. 
29090 Kind Workers Band. 
P., Miss M. L. Gallagher. 
29091 Happy Workers Band, 
P., Miss E. Holt. 
29092 Providence, R. I, 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss M. H. Sessions 
29093 Grand Rapids, Mich 
d 


Band. 
P., Blanche R. Edison, 
29094 Erie, Pa, 


Band. 

P., Charles Mueller, 
29095 Little Rock, Ark. 

South Side Band. 

P., Pansy McLaughlin. 
29096 Marlboro, Mass. 

Highland City Band. 

P., Loring W. Blanchard. 
29097 Americus, Ga. 

Anna Sewell Band. 

P., Master Emmet Horne. 
29098 Beulah Band, 

P., Inez Schawbbe. 
29099 Junior Band. 

P., Mrs. E. L. B. Farrier. 
29100 Chelmsford, Mass. 

Walker Band. 

P., Lois E, Walker. 
29101 Lowell, Mass. 

Golden Rule Band. 

P., Annie D. Hodgins. 
29102 San Francisco, Cal. 

Frances Willard Band. 

P., Ethel M. Gilley. 
29103 Empire, Me. 

Empire Band. 

P., Mamie Robertson, 
29104 White Earth, Minn. 

White Earth Band. 

P., John Flinn. 
29105 State Centre, Lowa. 

Washington Band. 

P., Burton Carpenter. 


29106 Americus, Ga. 

The Fawns Band. 

P., Sarah P. Cobb. 
29107 Sheboy gan, Wis. 

Faithful Workers Band. 

P., Frank Hainert. 
29108 Springfield, Mass. 

Sunshine Band. 

P., Grace E. Webber. 
29109 Whittier, Cal. 

——— Band. 

Susie Berry. 

29110 b: adev ille, Ala. 
Band. 

P., Ernest O. Pearson. 
29111 Chelmsford, Mass. 

George Washington Band. 

P., Evelyn A. Wilson. 
29112 Defenders Band. 

P., Agnes Naylor. 
29113 Rescue Band. 

P., Bertha H. Long. 
29114 Faithful Few Band, 

P., Aimee Staples. 
29115 Good Will Band. 

P., E. L. Miller, 
29116 Boxboro, Mass. 

Webster Band. 

P., Effie M, Cheney. 
29117 Daisy Band. 

P., Mabel B. Priest. 
29118 Elmwood Band. 

P., H. V. Mason, 
29119 Woodland Band. 

» Fannie E, Jordan, 

29120 University Neb. 

Penitentiary Band. 

P., Frances M. Kingman. 
29121 Normal, Neb. 

Normal’Band No. 1. 

P., Fannie Ellenwood, 
29122 Lincoln, Neb. 

Park School Band. 

P., Birdie Swift. 
29123 Chicago, Ill. 

Lincoln Band, 

P., Eliz. H. Sutherland. 
29124 Northboro, Iowa, 
Band. 

P., Mrs. Etta M. Alley. 
29125 Rochester, N. Y. 

Martha Washington Band. 

P., Mrs. Ella P. Searle. 
29126 Newville, Pa, 


P., Miss V. “McCrea. 
29127 San Francisco, Cal. 

Le Conte School Band. 

P., Miss M. M. Murphy. 
29128 Methuen, Mass, 

No. 1 Methuen Band, 

P., Arthur S. Lodge. 
29129 = dward Dixon Band. 

» Rose Standish. 

29130 Providence 

Golden Rule Band. 


P., Miss Louise W, Pierce. 


29131 Life Savers Band. 
P., Miss E. Austin. 
29132 Kind Helpers Band. 


» Miss L. N. Manchester. 


29133 Providence, R.I. 
Kind Helpers Band. 
P., Miss M. Hamill. 

29134 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Amy D. Hall. 

29135 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss A.C, Kelly. 

29136 Happy Workers Band. 
P., Miss E. M,. Wildes. 

29137 Little He Ipers Band, 

May Martin. 


29138 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 


» Miss F. P. Haskins. 

29139 Shirley, Ind, 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Willis Griffin. 
29140 No. 2 Band. 

P., Oliver Beeson. 
29141 No. 3 Band. 

P., Rachel Allison. 
29142 Methodist S. S. 

rm 1 Band, 

P., John ~ Hedrick. 

29143 No. 2 Band, 

P., Mrs. Byrket. 
29144 Lah: abra, Cal. 

Columbus Band. 

P., Thos. G. Warne. 
29145 Ashley Falls, Mass. 

Ashley Falls Band. 

P., Mary A. Devine, 
29146 Watkins, N. Y. 

Watkins Band. 

P., George W. Peterson. 
29147 St. Paul, Minn. 

Clinton Avenue Band. 

P.; Claude Johnson, 
29148 Erie, Pa, 

Wide Awake Band. 

P., Winifred Hull, 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


‘*MAD DOG SCARE.” 
[From New York Tribune]. 


Just as the theatres were out yesterday afternoon, 
a large fox terrier dashed across Broadway in front 
of the Herald Square Theatre. The dog turned in 
its tracks and began to run around in a circle, yelp- 
ing piteously. Peculiar actions of a dog are likely 
to be misunderstood by ninety-nine people out of a 
hundred, in hot weather, and the fact that this par- 
ticular dog rushed around in ¢ircles at once gave 
rise to the belief that the animal was mad. 

Leaving the neighborhood of the theatre, the dog 
raced backward and forward and across Broadway 
from Thirty-fifth to Thirty-third st.,and finally the 
men and boys who congregate at Greeley Square 
started in pursuit, crying, ‘‘Mad dog.” This was 
suflicient to make every one who saw the animal 
believe he was really mad, and men and women 
scattered in a fright. 

When the excitement was at its height, after a 
number of women had run into stores to get out of 
the way, the supposed mad dog rushed around 
under the elevated tracks at Thirty-third st. and 
Broadway. At this moment a tall, well-dressed 
woman, who was coming down Broadway, stopped 
and looked at the scurrying pedestrians and then 
at the dog. It darted across the street toward the 
place where the woman was standing, and as it 
reached the sidewalk she calmly stooped down 
quickly and seized it by the back of the neck and 
carried the now whining animal to the uptown 
elevated railroad station stairs. 

Those who had fled from the dog stared at the 
woman in amazement. All unconcerned, however, 
she began to pat the head of the terrier and speak 
to it affectionately. The spectacle of a woman 
fondling a mad dog was such an extraordinary one 
that several hundred persons quickly gathered. 
They attracted Policeman Hauser, of the West 
Thirtieth-st. station, who pushed his way through 
them and saw the woman still placidly caressing 
the dog. 

“Everybody seems to think this dog is mad,” she 
said with a laugh, ‘but I know all about dogs. I 
know from hiscries that he has evidently lost his 
master. No mad dog ever races around in one spot 
the way I saw him do."' 

By this time the terrier had quieted down and 
was nestling close to its new-found friend. Police- 
man Hauser made an investigation, and found the 
woman’s theory of the cause of the dog’s antics 
correct. The dog and his master had been sepa- 
rated when the owner boarded a car. 

“The owner of this dog can have him by calling 
at my residence,” she said. “I have seen so many 
dogs killed in summer time without just cause that 
I don’t consider it any particular honor to have 
saved this terrier from a similar fate. When you 
get to know dogs you learn that really very few go 
mad, but are goaded into a condition of hysteria by 
the behavior of a lot of senseless people who would 
usually drive any human being crazy.” 


Over two hundred thousand copies of ‘‘ The 
American Humane Education Society’s” prize 
story ‘‘ Beautiful Joe” have been already sold. 


Every unkind treatment to the cow poisons 
the milk. Throwing stones at her, frighten- 
ing her, even talking unkindly to her, may poi- 
son the milk. 


The record of illegitimate births in Ireland, 
as reported by the registrar-general, is the 
lowest of any country in the world. 


Lady Henry Somerset’s home for inebriates, 
at Duxhurst, Surrey, England, has accommo- 
dation for seventy-five or eighty patients, 
but last year the management was compelled 
to refuse admission to three thousand two 
hundred cases. 


GOOD EDITORS 
KNOW. 

Good editors know 
that a paper which 
confines itself to one 
particular subject will 
soon cease to be read 
by anybody except 
those who have a 
special interest in 
that subject, and even 
with these [unless par- 
ticularly able] will 
be more likely to be 
thrown into the waste 
basket than be read. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


HOW TO STOP 
A MOB. 


During the discussion 
of the “Bee Keepers’ 
Convention” held at the 
American Institute in 
October last, Dr. S. B. 
Parsons, of Flushing, 
L. I., while speaking of 
his experience in “ Bee- 
keeping” and his profits 
and losses, made the 
remark that he regret- 
ted that he didn't have 
an opportunity once of 
letting his bees loose on 
a New York mob. 

Said Mr. Parsons: 
“During the draft riot 
of New York, one of the 
leaders of the mob sent 
me word that they were 
going to pay me a visit. 
I gave my men orders 
to set my hives of bees 
on the edge of a veranda 
about fifteen feet from 
the ground, and when 
the mob came near, to 
knock them over, when 
I expected rare fun in 
seeing them scatter the 
crowd, but as the ferry 
stopped running the fun 
was spoiled.” 

A capital plan this of 
Dr. Parsons—let it be 
remembered bees will 
scatter a crowd with 


SUMMER. 


their little javelins quicker than police or soldiers 
with powder and ball. It is a mighty hard thing to 
dodge a hive of angry bees; running is the only 
safety, and a mobber will soon lose his pluck when 
well stung. Let all remember Dr. Parsons’ plan to 
stop a mob. 


IRISH WIT. 


Mr. Gladstone, dining with the witty Irish priest, 
Father Healey, said: “I have recently come from 
Rome, where I saw the offer of a plenary indul- 
gence for fifty francs. Now what authority has your 
church to forgive my sins for fifty francs?” Father 
Healey, with twinkling eyes, replied, “I think any 
church that will forgive your sins, Mr. Gladstone, 
for fifty francs, is letting you off very cheaply.” 

George D. Prentiss, the famous Kentucky editor, 
was as famous as Father Healey for repartee. 
When some one challenged him to fight a duel, he 
replied: ‘It takes only one fool to send a challenge, 
but ¢wo to fight; I do not intend to be one of them.” 
But one of his most striking displays of wit was 
shortly after the hanging of John Brown, by order 
of Gov. Wise, of Virginia, when he said in his 
paper that the poorest man he ever knew was 
named Rich, and the richest man he ever knew was 
named Poor, and the Governor of Virginia was 
named Wise. 


SOME TIME. 


Last night, my darling, as you slept 
I thought I heard you sigh, 
And to your little crib I crept, 
And watched a space thereby; 
And then I stooped and kissed your brow, 
For oh! I love you so— 
You are too young to know it now, 
But some time you will know! 


Some time when, in a darkened place 
Where others come to weep, 

Your eyes shall look upon a face 
Calm in eternal sleep; 

The voiceless lips, the wrinkled brow, 
The patient smile will show— 

You are too young to know it now, 
But some time you will know! 


Look backward, then, into the years, 
And see me here to-night— 
See, O my darling! how my tears 
Are falling as I write; 
And feel once more upon your brow 
The kiss of long ago— 
You are too young to know it now, 
But some time you will know. 
EUGENE FIELD. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Receipts of the M.S. P. C. A. for July. 
Fines and witness fees, $114.4. 
MEMBERS AND DONORS. 


Mrs. E. M. Kettle, $100; J. H. Humphreys, $25; 
Mrs. Joshua Stetson, $20; Miss Marian Lawrence, 
$10; John C. Howe, $10; Miss F. A. Burlingame, $10; 
David Merritt, $10; Mrs. Mary C. Dwight, $10; Mrs. 
John E. Lodge, $10; S. C. Cornell, $3.50; C. E. 
Daniels, $3.50; Miss F. A. McQuarry, $3.20; Nat. B. 
B. Co., $3; D.S. Smith, $3; Hon. Joseph Tucker, $3; 
W. A. Gallup, $3; S. Sears & Co., $1.50; A. W. Esleuk, 
$1.50; Plymouth P. Co., $1.50; Holyoke M. Co., $1.50; 
Germania Mills, $1.50; Goddard Machine Co., $1.50. 


FIVE DOLLARS EACH. 


L. M. Chase, A. A. Packard, W. Skinner, R. B. 
Johnson, Seymour Cutlery Co., Miss H. R. Hudson, 
J. H. Appleton, D. Mackintosh, Wm. Whiting, 
Robert Codman, M.J.Whittall, Cyrus Brigham, Miss 
K. A. Tarbell, Dr. H. P. Quincy, J. E. Cabot, A. B. 
Forbes, Mrs. 8. E. P. Forbes, Miss J. E. Ball, Arthur 
Reed, Mrs. F. L. Wilson, G. H. Tinkbam, Mrs. L. 
Tuckerman, Mrs. A. Harding, E. T. Sawyer, Miss 
M. B. Clark, A Friend, R. B. Crane, Cash, C. K. 
Lambson, Miss E. K. Plunkett, R. D. Gillett, H. C. 
Thacher, Mrs. J. C. Whitin, Mrs. John Winthrop, 
Mrs. L. W. Babcock, G. W. Knowlton, Mrs. E. C. 
Stickney, R. N. Oakman, L. L. Brown Paper Co., 
Mrs. O. C. Everett, Gorham Rogers. 


Two DOLLARS EACH. 


Ss. P. Bailey, J. G. Martin, L. N. Kinnicutt, C. H. 
Church, E. A. Cowee, R. Daniels, E. W. Batcheller, 
Mrs. T. D. Eliot, C. F. Daby, Miss A. M. Whiting, 
Mrs. R. C. Kibbe, Anderson Allyn, H. M. Brewster, 
Julia M. Patten, M. D., W. B. Whiting, F. A. 
Kneeland, Mrs. E. A. Brooks, Mrs. H. M. Kimball, 
Hon. Wm. G. Bassett, Mrs. E. H. R. Lyman, Wm. M. 
Gaylord, L. R. Norton, Wm. H. Jobnson, Austin 
Bros., C. E. Spelman, H. M. Van Deusen, Mrs. Geo. 
Brown, Robert W. Adam, Russell Mfg. Co., W. G. 
Cady, Col. A. Potter, N. H. Arnold. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


R. Hooper, Rev. J. W. Buckham, C. W. O’Keefe, 
Miss E. Baker, Dr. Barnard, J. H. Carter, R. Stuart 
Chase, Francis W. Lee, J. C. Bartholomew, A. Bry- 
son, Miss Julia F. Eaton, Miss M. A. Dana, J. B. 
Huckins, Mrs. J. M. Lee, Dr. B. F. Hastings, A. C. 
Collins, E. J. Vosburgh, Cyrus Spaulding, C. W. 
Trainer, J. P. Grosvenor, M. W. Reed, H. E. W. 
Clark, P. A. Thompson, Geo. L. Hyde, H. C. Spence, 
T.C. Bates, H. Sibley, A. C. Clark, W. H. Coleman, 
Lewis J. Ball, M. E. Robinson, W. H. Andrews, 
M.D., Dr. A. 8. McClean, Miss R. Birnie, Bausch & 
Harris Machine Tool Co., Giles Taintor, F. M. West, 
J. 8S. Sanderson, Cash, F. H. Goldthwait, J. K. 
Coombs, T. F. Cordiss, Holyoke B. Co., C. Fayette 
Smith, Griffeth, Axtell & Cady, Walter 8S. Robinson, 
Mrs. Geo. (. Gill, Mrs. A. D. Street, C. W. Johnson, 
W. P. Griswold, E. A. Ellsworth, McAuslan & Wake- 
lin, American Pad & Paper Co., C. W. Rider, W. Ely 
& Son, F. C. Steele, Holyoke Coal & Wood Co., G. O. 
Wood, Cash, E. L. Munn, C. M. Porter, A. B. Weth- 
erell, M. D., E. W. Chapin, T. J. Morrow, Mrs. E. N. 
Thompson, Miss C. A. Thompson, Misses Brewer, 
Miss M. M. Walker, A Friend, A Friend, C. W. 
Clark, G. B. Noble, John Mayher, Mrs. S. J. Sawyer, 
Dr. J. W. Winslow, E. E. Childs, Geo. H. Ray, Mrs. 
Hi. M. Tyler, James R. Trumball, C. H. Pierce, 
Miss Mary F. Clark, Mrs. J. H. Butler, Norwood 
Ice Co., O. Edwards, A. J. Cook, Woodbury & 
Smith, J. ii. Ashley, Miss Mary C. Clapp, M. V. N. 
Braman, V. A. Whitaker, J. H. Adams, C. K. Mil- 
lard, C. Q. Richmond, C. K. Jeannotte, N. T. Gleason, 
Henry C. Willard, Mrs. 1. Russell, Mrs. J. H. Hollister, 
Rev. P. V. Finch, Miss K. D. Russell, Dr. A.C. Deane, 
A. F. Adams, Mrs. A. L. Motte, G. B. Williams, G. 
W. Cook, W. P. Sparrell, Mrs. B. P. Lane, Miss C. 
A. Derby, Mrs. M. Dexter, Edw. L. Parker, Mrs. W. 
N. Flynt, W. H. Ruddick, W. G. Cotton, J. A. Wool- 
son, G. Whitney, W. A. Bates, Blackington Co., 
A. H. Lester, C. O. Breed, A. H. Waite, Ben. Levy, 
E. E. Locke, D. A. Hollis, Mrs. C. L. Wilder, Eli 
Collier, H. J. Greene, Mrs. C. J. Rice, Geo. Sey- 
mour, Margaret Farrell, Geo. T. Baker, L. W. 
Farmer, J. F. Dwinnell, W. Magee, W. H. Cundy, F. 
Harrington, Miss M. C. Harkins, W. F. Sawyer, Dr. 
E. A. Deane, M. E. Gates, C. Stackke, Miss L. E. 
Watson, W. H. Little. 

All others in sums of less than one dollar, $7.75. 

Total, $654.95. 


The American Humane Education Society, $2.25. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 
Benj. D. Hicks, $52.50; Brockton Humane Society, 


$9; Maria Murdock, $6; Dr. C. G. B. Klophel, $3; 
Mrs. A. E. McIntyre, $3; Mrs. W. H. Bradley, $3; 
G. 8S. Wentworth, $2.50; M. A. Wiley, $2.25; Mrs. F. 
A. MeQuarry, $1.80; C. A. Bacon, $2; Mrs. M. Bb. 
Langdell, $2; C. A. S. Troup, $2; Dr. O. W. Lane, 2; 
Miss O. Donnell, $1.75; Jessie L. Nolte, $1.50; C. B. 
Botsford, $1.50; C. E. Daniels, $1.50; J. Russell & 
Co., $1.50; Mrs. L. L. Turner, $1.50; Belding Bros., 
$1.50; Miss Shadie, $1.50; G. H. Sprague, $1.50; Miss 
M. P. Brooks, $1.50; Rev. Chas. Fluhrer, $1.25; Mrs. 
L. C. Knapen, $0.75; Miss M. L. Brown, $0.75; Caro- 
line E. Wood, $0.62. 
ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

Miss C. Ritter, H.C. Harding, Mrs. C. Minehen, L. 
McCarl, Mrs. M. A. Richardson, G. kh. Kimball, Mrs. 
B. Schesinger, Mrs. F. T. Gray, Mrs. L. Champion, 
W. G. Twing, Mrs. R. N. Swift, D. Randall, Jr., 
Mrs. B. Vaughn; M. G. Hitchcock, Wm. Wood, 
Miss Palfrey, G. P. Ellison, G. E. Russell & Co., Mrs. 
F. C. G. Latham, Mrs. G. HI. Carlton, R. B. Archi- 
bald, Miss R. A. Frame, Mrs. N. F. White, Miss L. M. 
Barbour, E. Bailey, Mrs. 8. C. Rice, Mrs. W. H. P. 
Colson, Mrs. F. Trumbowe, Miss F. H. Curtis, Mrs. 
Robert Swan, L. Rouchel. 

FirTy CENTS EAcu. 

Mrs. E. R. Brower, Elizabeth Wager, S. W. Gray, 
Mrs. H. A. Adams, Mrs. M. P. O'Conner, W. G. 
Beadle, F. B. Knapp, H. J. Smith, F. Healey, M. 
Rourke, Mrs. 8S. E. Southland, Miss Prescott, Mrs. 
M. S. Smilie, Mrs. J. KE. Howard, L. Ashley, L. F. 
Young, Mrs. J. M. Mackie, Bonar Law, G. Stacey, 
Brockton Library, Mrs. Wm. Reed, M. Remick, Mrs. 
E. R. Webster, Mrs. R. Lb. French, Miss C. W. Thorpe, 
E. Coleman, A. H. Bonney, M. A. C. Candage, 5. C. 
Cornell, Miss F. A. Burlingame, J. P. Kelley, Miss 
V. P. Tuft, J.C. Thomas, Dr. H. C. Jewett, Mrs. A. 
E. Dennis, Mrs. G. Lockhart, Israel Whitney, S. E. 
Clark, Mrs. E. W. Lord, R. K. Small, D. Cheney, Mrs. 
E. Tuckerman, Miss H. Park, Rev. W. T. Edwards, 
Ella L. Sleeper, Andrew Olson, Mrs. H. M. Chase, 
Mrs. J. Stronach, L. C. Barker, Mrs. Geo. Edson, 
Rev. F. C. Anderson, Simpson Clark, Spring News 
Co., Lucius B. Coe, Carter & Cooley, C. P. Alden, F. 
V. Varin, Meigs & Co., Guy & Fuller, C. A. Call, 
Old Cor. Wall Paper Co., W. 0. Sheldon, Tucker & 
Cook Mfg. Co., Wm. H. Dexter, Geo. A. Graves & 
Sons, Margerum bros., Edward A. Nelson & Co., 
Wm. Ferrall, 8S. McQuaid, H. P. Terry, bk. H. Allyn, 
J.R. Smith, D. 3. Seward, Miss M. M. Dearden, Mrs. 
A. G. Minshall, E. B. Currier, Mr. Coburn, R. A. 
Cowing, G. J. Loomis, Mrs. W. N. Potter. 


All others in sums of less than fifty cents, $66.50. 
Total, $247.17. 

Publications, 
Total, $1315.33. 


73.57. 


Receipts by The American Humane Education 
Society. 

Mrs. Mary Greenough, $242.50; N. Y. Friend, $50; 
City of Boston, $36.83; J. Bb. Lippincott Co., $17.82; 
Mrs. W.H. Bradley, $6; J. W. Butler, $6.20; Louise 
Shelton Society, $5; L. M. Chase, $5. 


All others in sums of less than five dollars, $33.22. 


WHAT OLD BACHELORS KNOW NOTH- 
ING ABOUT. 
WHILE BABY'S SLEEPING. 

The restless hands, so keen for play, 
Lie clinched and do not stir, 

Her breath so light it scarce would sway 
A web of gossamer; 

Her baby voice that coos and crows, 
In sweetest cadence keeping, 

Is hushed; the house no music knows 
While baby’s sleeping. 


Her sunny eyes, that when they rise 
Dawn daytimes of delight, 

Behind their fringing canopies 
Have set, and it is night. 

Five little toes the cover shows 
Beyond its edge just peeping, 

Fair as a pink five petaled rose, 
While baby’s sleeping. 

See! On the pillow here I’ve found 
Golconda’s treasure now— 

The golden curls that cluster round 
My darling’s cheek and brow. 

Her lips just parted in a smile, 
Some pretty secret keeping; 

An angel whispers to her while 
My baby’s sleeping. 

J. L. HEATON. 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained at 
our Offices at the following cost prices, free of 
postage :— 

Angell Prize Contest Recitations, 16 cents each, postage 
paid. ToTontestants, 6 cents, postage paid. 


hical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. T. 
Angell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; or 
cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents mailed. 
Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 

T. Angell .  .  2cents each, or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell— 

Eight of either No. or Nos,, as wanted, 5 cents; 

twenty-four for 10 cents; one hundred, 25 cents. 


Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell . © $0.25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
by Geo. T. Angell, at 2 cents for the 
whole twelve bound together, or . 2.00 
Humane Horse Book, compiled by Geo. T. 
Angell, 5centseach,or . 5.00 
Humane Training and Treatment of the 
Horse, by C. Merwin, 1 cent each 120 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell i © 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 150 *“ 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 
The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell ° 6 
The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) . 15 “ 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr. 
D. D. Slade 1.00 “ 
Service of Mercy, selections from Scrip- 
Band of Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 
Angell 100 « 


Fiftytwo Band ot Mercy Songs and 
Hymns, book form, two cents for 
the whole, or ° ° 2.00 
Band ot Mercy Metal Badges, 8 and 5 cents each. 
Band ot Mercy Ribbon Badges, 4 cents each, 
Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 
Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 
Condensed an eight-page | by Geo. 
T. Angell, including all necessary for forming Societies 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands of 
Mercy. This, as well as the address of Mr. Angell to the 
National Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temper- 
ance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to 
every one asking. 
The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
° by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 


Single copies, per annum. 50 cents; for four copies and 
below ten, 45 cents each; for ten and below twenty-five, 
40 cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty 
and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred and 
more copies, 25 cents, in advance. 
parts of the United States, 

a&@ Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may be 
sent to the editor, Goddaid Building, 19 Milk St., corner 
Hawley, Boston, 


Postage free to all 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpucaTIon Society. 


Active Life . . 


+ $100 00} Associate Annual. . 00 
Associate Life. . 5000] Branch. ..... 100 
Active Annual. . 1000|Children’s. . . . . 10 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P. C, A. 

Active Life . . . $100 00] Associate Annual. . $5 

Associate Life . . 5000] Branch. ..... 10 

Active Annual. . 1000] Children’s. . ... 10 

All members of the American Humane Education Society 


and the Massachusetts Society P. C. A. receive OUR DUMB 
ANIMALS free, and all publications of the Society. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETIES: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston, 
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